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At UK*high table at Trinity College, Cam-
bridge, sat an America.ii dining as the guest of
the Vice-Master. During the dinner his neigh-
bor discovering that he was an American re-
nuw'ked \\ith both flattery and surprise in his
voice: %*'You are the only American who has
ever dined with us whom we did not know to be
an American by his speech/' This is merely a
typical instance of the never-ceasing surprise of
these insular people to find an outsider using the
common language with a delicacy and purity equal
to their own. What is the surprise, then, of the
American, on his side, to find that England is the
home of all those vices of speech of which he has
been accused for so long of having the monopoly!

Our slang and profanity, picturesque though
they be, are constantly noted as peculiar to us*
From the days of Elizabeth down, these people
have been and are more coarsely profane than
wo, Elizabeth herself swore "By God's Son.'*
In a letter to Bishop Coxe she wrote: **Proud
prelate, you know what you were before I made
you what you are; if you do not immediately
comply with my request, by God I will unfrock
you!"

Skillingford, the Mayor of Exeter, wishes to
make a present of fish to the Lord Chancellor*
For some reason, the fault of the treasurer or of